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Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America. 
to the heathen and to help arouse the Catholics of our country to a clearer appreciation of 
their duty towards this particular need. The Seminary has at present a faculty of eight 
priests, twenty students of Philosophy and Theology, and ten auxiliary brothers. 

The movement was set on foot by Cardinal Gibbons, of Baltimore, and the then Apostolic 
It was approved by the Council of Archbishops at Wash- 
and authorized by Pope Pius X. at Rome, on the Feast of the 
Apostles SS. Peter and Paul, June 20, of the same year. 
1915, the young Society received from Rome the Decree of Praise and was 


Cardinal Falconio. 


HE Catholic Foreign Mission Seminary of America is located on a sightly hill over- 
— the Hudson River, about thirty miles north of New York City. 
called, in honor of the Blessed Virgin, Maryknoll. 
The Seminary is under the direction of secular priests who have been organized as the 
Their object is to train priests for missions 


The place is 





placed directly under the Sacred Congregation of Propaganda. It is incorporated in New 
York State and is under the spiritual jurisdiction of His Eminence John Cardinal —— 
who is Honorary President of the Corporation. The corporate name of the Society i 
Catholic Foreign Mission Society of America, Inc. 

In September, 1916, it opened at Clark’s Green, Pa., in the diocese of Scranton, a 
preparatory house of studies with the corporate title of the Vénard Apostolic School. 
Here thirty youths are following high school and college courses under the direction of 


four professors, 





three of whom are priests. 














TRINITY COLLEGE, WASHING- 


TON, D. C.— A Catholic Institution for the 
Higher Education of Women. Conducted by the 
Sisters of Notre Dame of Namur. 


For Particulars address THE SECRETARY 











HE BOSTON ACADEMY OF 
NOTRE DAME—Affiliated with The Catholic 

















of America and with Trinity College 
De School for Young Girls. Conducted 
ne of Namur. Primary 

termedisz mic Departments 
panes: THE SISTER SUPERIOR, Notre Dame, 
THE FENWAY BOSTON, Mass 


MOUNT SAINT MARY’S COLLEGE 
AND ECCLESIASTICAL SEMINARY 
EMMITSBURG, MARYLAND 
Founded 1808 
Conducted by secular Clergymen, aided by Lay 
Professors. Classical, Scientific, Preparatory and 


Commercial Courses. Separate Department for 
Young Boys. For Catalogue address: 


Rt. Rev. Monsignor B. J. BRADLEY, LL.D., Pres. 


T. JOHN’S PREPARATORY COL- 


LEGE, DANVERS, MASS.—For Boarding and 

Day Students. Conducted by the Xaverian Brothers, 

with the approval of the Most Rev. Archbishop. Aca 
demic, Commercial, and Preparatory Courses 

BROTHER DIRECTOR, Danvers, Mass. 




















Affiliated to the Catholic 


MARYCLIF University of America 


A Select Co llege- Preparatory Boarding and Day 
School for Girls. Under the patronage of His 
Eminence, Cardinal O’Connell. Ideal location. 
Half hour from Boston. Private Rooms. French, 
Italian, German, Spanish. For terms address: 
Mother Superior, “MARYCLIFF,”’ Arlington 











Heights, Mass. 


1809 SAINT JOSEPH’S 1917 
EMMITSBURG MARYLAND 
Conducted by the Sisters of Charity 
of Saint Vincent de Paul. 
College. Incorporated under the Laws of the State 
of Maryland with power to confer degrees. 

College and Academy. Registered by the University 
of the State of New York and the State Board of 
Education of Pennsylvania and Louisiana. Course 
in Pedagogy registered by the State Board of Edu- 
cation, Annapolis, Maryland. 

Academy. A Standard High School (full college 
preparatory grade). Grammar and Primary Depart- 


ment. Free Catalogue. 


M7: SAINT JOSEPH ACADEMY 


BRIGHTON, MASS.—Boarding and Day Schoo! 
for Young Ladies. 
Courses offered include preparation for College, 
Normal School, and Commercial Pursuits. For fur- 
ther particulars apply to SISTER SUPERIOR. 














THE ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
ROxBuRY, MASS.—Conducted by Sisters of 
Notre Dame of Namur. A Select Boarding School 
for Girls. Primary, Intermediate, and Academic 
Departments. Special facilities for the study of 
Music and Art. 
Aims:—Physical Health; Solid Knowledge; Cultured 
Manners; Thorough Moral and Religious Training. 
Address: THE SISTER SUPERIOR. 
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July—Month of the Blood that 
was shed for -y 


[,VIDENCE is growing stronger 

sthat the day of the truly Catho- 
lic parish has come. Priests and 
people already interested in the 
wider activities of the Church as 
well as in parochial life, the fo- 
cussing of public thought on 
events in Europe, the now very 
common references to events in 
Eastern Asia, these are a few of 
the influences which are leavening 
the masses and making easier the 
task of those who would see the 
American Church take her place 
—and a large place—in the apos- 
tolate of heathendom. 


k k 

E are well satisfied with the 

campaign for subscriptions 
which we began this year. For 
several months past, with four of 
our priests talking, principally on 
Sundays, and assisted in taking 
names by several auxiliary- 
brothers, we have been adding 
one thousand and more every 
week to THE Fretp AFAR sub- 
scription list. 


The success of this effort is 
due, under God, in no small meas- 
ure to the good-will of priests to 
whose congregations the claims 
of Maryknoll have been presented. 
Invariably these priests have 
given a previous announcement 
and expressed a strong hope that 
their people would become our 
friends. 


+ § 
MERICAN Catholics are get- 
ting to think about foreign 
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missions and we may look for 
something more than words from 
such expressions of thought as 
this: 

I have talked with missioners in the 
Far East who have never been in this 
country, and most of them seem to 
think that we Americans trip over 
gold bricks every day on the way to 
our meals. But they do need help 
badly over there, so I must not be un- 
kind. 

I wish more of our Catholic people 
would wake up to the needs of the 
missions. It is too bad there is not 
better organization among us. I be- 
long to a society that gives an enter- 
tainment now and then for Charity. 
A theatre is engaged and professional 
talent employed: we are soaked a 
dollar or more for tickets: and when 
the net proceeds are figured up Char- 
ity gets off with only six or seven cents 
a ticket. I have more than once sug- 
gested that we forego the usual fire- 
works and contribute ten cents each to 
Charity. 

When I think of the good use to 
which all this money wasted by Catho- 
lics could be put I could weep, if I 
were built that way. But we have to 
cheer up and try to remedy conditions. 
I am strong for the plan advocated by 
Our Sunday Visitor. Fr. Noll has 
hit upon the right idea, and it will 
surely succeed if our priests will pull 
together on it and remind the people 
of it now and then. (Paradise, Calif.) 
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HE world did not know that it 
was heroic. There was so 
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much talk about the smallness of 
the individual and his glaring lack 
of soul qualities ——deductions, one 
supposes, from his fondness for 
pleasure and from the absence of 
anything like sacrifice in his life, 
—that it came to be believed that 
all was wrong with the world, and 
that the thing most wrong in it 
was man. For his gods were the 
household gods with a vengeance, 
household gods in their meanest 
sense, gods such as * What shall 
we eat?” and “ What shall we 
drink?” and “ Wherewith shall 
we be clothed?” It is only the 
simple truth, indeed, to say that 
all appearances registered un- 
equivocally in favor of this pessi- 
mistic view of our friend the 
world. 








And yet the optimist, without 
any apparent reason on his side, 
but with, perhaps, some sort of 
intuition, was right, while our 
logical pessimist was wrong. The 
world was better than it seemed; 
there was a great deal of good 
down below the surface; there 
was actual heroism in its make- 
up, if anything arose to call it into 
being. The fact seems to be that 
a man is not going to be a hero 
on a slight provocation; he re- 
fuses to drink his coffee or read 
his morning paper in a_ heroic 
way; but give him something 
worth while and you will see the 
stuff that is in him. In short, it 
is there, but it takes something of 
cosmic importance to bring it out. 


Of such importance is this 
World-War. Without entering into 
the merits of it, one must admit 
it shows that the “ average man” 
is a pretty. fine sort of indi- 
vidual after all; that there is a 
world of sacrifice and heroism 
where some thought there was 
only sublimated ego. Browning 
says, “ You have a life to give.” 
* Give me a cause worthy of it,” 
is all that a man’s man will reply 
to this. That is why those pro- 


moting works that compel sacri- 
fice can afford to be so confident. 
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That is why the country is safe. 
That is why God’s work, wherever 
it be, is never going to suffer. 


+ * 

‘ the wake of our World-War, 

which seems to be slowly finish- 
ing its course, there will follow a 
host of theories on permanent 
peace. Statesmen and poets will 
theorize, but few will strike at the 
root of the evil; few will find the 
cause of war in the violation of 
God’s great command, “ Thou 
shalt love thy neighbor as thyself 
for love of God;” fewer still will 
seek the remedy in the Foreign 
Mission ideal. 

Yet the Foreign Mission ideal 
is the antithesis of restricted na- 
tionalism, of prejudiced provin- 
cialism, of narrow racial barriers, 
of social exclusiveness. The 
Cause of Foreign Missions is the 
Cause of the Universal Brother- 
hood of Man. The apostolic spirit 
makes men equal on God’s earth 
and kin to all the world,—no 
longer Jew or Gentile, Greek or 
barbarian, but all children of God 
our common Father. 


The Court for Permanent 
Peace was set up in Galilee, when 
Jesus Christ sent forth His 
chosen men to preach the Gospel 
to every living creature, to bring 
peace to men of good will. This 
spirit, once thoroughly grasped, 
would override all national preju- 
dices that blind us to the good in 
other peoples. If Governments 
were actuated by the principles be- 
hind the apostolic mission work ; 
if Christians the world over were 
enrolled under the standard, “ Go- 
ing, teach all nations;” if rulers, 
spiritual and temporal, kings and 
bishops, priests and congressmen, 
had minds and hearts big enough 
to embrace the welfare of their 
fellowman without regard to his 
color; the racial hatred that rules 
today in Christian hearts would 
be swept away, and man would 
see in every other man a brother. 

This is admittedly ideal, but 
ideals should be the gauge of our 
actions. Every act that furthers 
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(170 pages - 16 illustrations) 
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the cause of Foreign Missions is 
a step nearer the ideal of Chris- 
tian life, a blow to jaundiced na- 
tionalism, and another link in the 
bond of the universal brotherhood 
of man. 


+ 


ASCENSION THURSDAY, MAY 17, 
1917. 


“Tn the name of God and the 
Blessed Mother, we, the Rep- 
resentatives of the Catholic 
Women’s Benevolent Legion, 
assembled in Convention at 
Scranton, Pa., do pledge our- 
selves to furnish a Burse of 
Five Thousand Dollars for 
the purpose of continuously 
educating a young man to the 
holy priesthood, said Burse to 
be presented to the Catholic 
Foreign Missionary Society of 
America and to be known as 
the Catholic Women’s Benev- 
olent Legion Burse. 

“A contribution of only fifty 
cents is asked from’ every 
member of the Legion to fur- 
nish amount of said Burse. 
On the 23d of August, 1917, 
we observe the 22d anniver- 
sary of the Institution of the 
C. W. B. L. As a birthday 
gift let us present said Burse 
in honor of the love and de- 
votion we owe to God and 
Mary the Blessed Virgin.” 


The above resolution was 
passed unanimously by the Na- 
tional Convention of the Catholic 
Women’s Benevolent Legion. 
This splendid act of confidence in 
Maryknoll was initiated by the 
Legion itself and marks the first 
organized movement on the part 
of any Catholic fraternal society 
to help found the Catholic Foreign 
Mission Seminary of America. 

May the Legion be the firmer 
in its noble purposes and the more 
successful in its career as a re- 
sult of its resolution! 
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The Burse Idea Growing. 


JOR lack of space we print only 
once in two months the pro- 
gressive list of Burses. It is grati- 
fying, however, to note that this 
method of co-operation in our 
work appeals as strongly as ever. 
The idea of providing the Church 
with priests is one that touches 
the very main-spring of Catholic 
faith. 

The number of Burses for 
Maryknoll itself must be limited, 
but its preparatory school needs 
similar provision, and those who 
will be disappointed when the 
Maryknoll burses shall¢be filled 
may find an outlet in The Vénard 
for their beneficence. 


The White Cornettes. 


"THE White Cornette of the Sis- 
ters of Charity is known to 
many of our readers. It has al- 
ways been identified with Christian 
heroism and self-sacrifice, and for 
it Catholic mission fields form a 
fitting background. From the 
ranks of the American Sisters of 
Charity a few-—two or three, to 
our knowledge—have gone to the 
foreign missions and their sacri- 
fices will undoubtedly react on 
those at home, no one of whom, 
we believe, would hesitate to cross 
the seas in the service of Christ. 
Evidences are coming to Mary- 
knoll with increasing frequency 
that under the American White 
Cornettes the keen eyes of apos- 
tolic women are looking out -from 
the many occupations here to the 
fields white for the harvest. in 
heathen lands, and that prayers 
are being said that laborers may 
soon be sent to reap that harvest. 
Here is proof from a letter re- 
cently arrived at Maryknoll: 

I was pleased to read of the interest 
taken by the White Cornette in your 
apostolic labors. It was the same 
Cornette that made me love your 
work, and I have always given it a 
special share in my prayers. 

Please ask your living martyrs to 
pray that we shall not all be martyred 
here in Texas, between the Germans 
and the Mexicans. 


H A Ss N O 
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OUR LADY OF MT. CARMEL. 








Jotted. 


ROM a recent sermon by an 

Augustinian Father we gath- 
ered two excellent suggestions: 

Ist. That at the funeral of a 
Catholic fifty dollars might well 
be saved from the price of a 
handsome casket and expended 
instead for the purpose of secur- 
ing for the departed dear one a 
perpetual membership in a Mis- 
sionary Society. 

2d. That instead of the flowers 
customarily presented on the oc- 
casion of a death Catholics would 
more suitably offer a_ spiritual 
bouquet: prayers and good works 
definitely promised and devoutly 
said and performed and offerings 
sent to mission priests for Masses 
for the repose of the departed 
soul. 


The enterprising students at 
Techny, Illinois, have organized 
a Students’ Mission Crusade 
Bureau and have addressed to 
Catholic students in various parts 


of the country these questions: 

1. Do you think that the students of 
our Catholic colleges and seminaries 
should take more interest in our home 
and foreign missions? Why? 
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2. Do you think that our Catholic 
students, as a body, could contribute 
more than they do at present, to the 
work of propagating our Faith? How? 

3. Can you assign any reason why 
Catholic students in general, but Amer- 
ican Catholic students in particular, 
should take a special interest in mis- 
sion work? 

4. Are you in favor of introducing 
mission circles, mission clubs, mission 
study classes, etc., in our institutions? 

5. Have you any theory as to how 
a mission society in an institution such 
as yours could achieve the best re- 
sults ? 

6. A sufficiently large number being 

established, do you think they would 
gain by federation? Why? 
_ 7. How woula you answer the ob- 
jection that our schools already have 
a sufficient number of clubs, societies, 
ete: 

8. Could you suggest any method as 
to how the many clubs, sodalities, etc., 
already in existence in colleges, could 
be made to co-operate in the interest 
of the missions? 

9g. Have you any suggestions what- 
soever to offer as to how this Students’ 
Mission Crusade can be made to 
achieve the greatest success? Please, 
give them freely. 

It is not necessary that one alone 
should answer all these questions. It 
would be an excellent idea for a num- 
ber of students to club together for 
the purpose, each taking one or more 
of the questions and thoroughly study- 
ing them before vouchsafing the an- 
swers. 

Next September the Bureau will is- 
sue a bulletin giving the concensus of 
opinion extracted from the replies to 
the above questions. 


“The Redeemer came and gave a 
price: He poured out His Blood and 
purchased the orb of the earth. Do 
you seek to know what He bought? 
See what He gave. The Blood of 
Christ is the price; what was It 
worth? What indeed, unless the whole 
earth? What indeed, unless all na- 
tions? Surely they are ungrateful or 
supremly proud who say that it was 
quite proper to redeem only the Afri- 
cans, or that they are of such conse- 
quence that the price was offered for 
them alone. They should not be thus 
vain-glorious. He gave what He gave 
for all.” (St. Augustine—Breviary.) 


G E N T s . 
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In the spring of the year we 
send out habitually to colleges 
and academies a bargain-sugges- 
tion on using mission literature 
as premiums. The discount of- 
fered leaves us, of course, a very 
narrow margin of profit, but it 
secures a wider reading for our 
books. 

Take, for example, A Modern 
Martyr. We brought it out 
some years ago as a dollar book 
and just made both ends meet on 
the first edition. Today, after 
several editions and with ten thou- 
sand copies circulating among in- 
dividuals and libraries, public and 
parochial, it sells for fifty cents. 

The premium offer reduced this 
price to such a low figure that our 
triends began to worry about the 
financial results to Maryknoll. 
We know, however, that “it 
pays” in more ways than one for 
a work like ours not to look for 
direct material profit from the 
reading matter which it would 
scatter broadcast among the Cath- 
olics of the United States. 





Even a good wind may blow 
somebody ill. 

Bishop Berlioz, over in Hako- 
date, Japan, gets occasionally 
some American dollars, but his 
joy is not altogether unmixed. It 
seems that not long ago an Ameri- 
can professor at the Episcopalian 
University in Tokyo was arrested, 
charged with having attempted to 
blow up a Japanese warship. 
Since then all foreigners who re- 
ceive money from America are on 
the list of suspects. 

The Post-Office authorities have 
alreaciy visited Bishop Berlioz 
three times, and are especially dis- 
turbed over the fact that some- 
where in the United States some- 
body with a German name sends 
money to him. As a matter of 
fact, the sender hails from the 
“blue Alsatian mountains,” is a 
well-known prelate, and was form- 
erly a classmate of Bishop Ber- 
lioz in Paris,—all of which means 
nothing to the Sendai Post-Office. 


oO U R 








PR E S E WN T c, 2 


The Bishop of Osaka. 


HE death of Bishop Chatron of 

Osaka, Japan, means to Mary- 

knoll the loss of a much-valued 
friend. 

When the present Superior was 
directing in Boston the diocesan 
work for the Propagation of the 
Faith he first met Bishop Chatron, 





RIGHT REVEREND JULES A. CHA- 








and, in common with all who were 
likewise privileged, was charmed 
by the simple apostolic spirit, the 
unaffected manners, the gaity un- 
der trial, and the delightful hu- 
mor of the little prelate,—who, as 
he himself often remarked, had 
been eating rice so long that he 
had grown to look like a Japanese. 

Since then correspondence with 
Bishop Chatron has been fre- 
quent and regular. Occasionally 
only have his letters appeared in 
THe Fierp Arar, but all at 
Maryknoll, and many among our 
readers, will be glad to keep the 
saintly prelate in their prayers. 

Bishop Combaz, of Nagasaki, 
writes of the end: 


Monsignor Chatron passed away 
calmly. He frequently made an of- 


fering of his life, and put carefully in 
order all his spiritual and temporal 
afiairs. 

The funeral was most imposing. 
Msgr. Petrelli, the Apostolic Dele- 
gate, who was passing through 
Japan, officiatea, assisted by all our 
Bishops and a great gathering of 
Christians. 

The diocese of Osaka will feel for 
a long time the loss of its revered 
Shepherd, who, in his long episcopate 
of twenty-one years, had put the 
Church under his care on a good foot- 
ing. 





Few were the consolations and 
many were the trials of the late 
Bishop of Osaka, and yet, to the 
end of his life—more than three 
score and ten years—he retained 
his spirit of cheerfulness. None 
toiled harder than he; and we 
have reason to believe that his 
spirit of prayer kept pace with his 
activities. 

What is especially admirable in 
such a life is the persever- 
ance in prayer, in effort, and in 
good spirits, under conditions that 
were naturally discouraging, be- 
cause it must be admitted that Ja- 
pan—for the present, at least—is 
not a fertile soil for Christianity. 
The writer has watched the 
figures for a dozen and more 
years and has marked little devel- 
opment. 

In looking over, recently, the 
correspondence between Bishop 
Chatron and Maryknoll, the re- 
port made by the late prelate for 
last year and signed by him came 
to hand. Here are some of the 
lights and shadows: 


Population of the Mission, 11,880,400 


Christians, 4,131 
Baptisms during the year, 1,120 
Deaths during the year, 976 
Lost track of, 66 
Confessions, 20,936 
Paschal Communions, 1,993 
Communions of Devotion, 58,262 








Start a Maryknoll Shelf. Make 
it yourself, or send to us and we 
will provide you with one of sim- 
ple design. Reserve this shelf for 
books and albums on Maryknoll 
and the Missions. We will help 
you gradually to fill it with inter- 
esting material. 
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Noted for You. 


HE lepers of Molokai gave 

more than a hundred dollars 
last year to help propagate the 
Faith in other lands. 





A prophet may be without 
honor in his own country, but we 
understand that it was the intelli- 
gent activity of an Ossining mem- 
ber that started a Maryknoll cur- 
rent running through the Catholic 
Women’s Benevolent Legion at 
Scranton,—in Hotel Casey, no 
less. 





t 

A New York Holy Name man 
writes: 

I have an idea that when we are 
about to send our priests to the 
“Front,” provision ought to be made 
ir advance for taking care of them. 
Why could not the various branches 
of the Holy Name Society each adopt 
a missioner and agree to deposit with 
you monthly a certain sum,—say $50,— 
to his account, for his upkeep? 





To the kind-hearted and retir- 
ing individual who sent a check 
for one hundred and fifty dollars, 
drawn on the Corn Exchange 
Bank of New York, we bow our 
thanks. The concealment of his 
identity was complete but we 
hope that he sees THE FIELp 
AFAR, 





We found a stereopticon for 
Fr. Faniel of Las Pinas, P. I., 
although we have been wondering 
how he can make use of it. And 
now he writes for some slides, on 
“religious, instructive, or comical” 
subjects. We have none for you, 
dear Father, but keep your hat in 
your hand—and some may yet 
drop into it. 


A bird from the South that 
flew up north left a message that 
the Trinity Foreign Missions So- 
ciety, Maryknoll, and The Field 
Afar all received a “cum laude” 
at the Trinity College Commence- 
ment. The honors were con- 
ferred, we learn, by no less a per- 
sonage than His _ Excellency 
Archbishop Bonzano, Apostolic 
Delegate. 


I § MO R E 


With 36,000 and more names 
on our lists occasional mistakes 
are bound to happen, although 
we are taking special precautions 
to be accurate. 

Of our subscribers we ask 
that, when writing, they put 
their full name and address on 
the letter. The “babies get 
mixed” rather amusingly some- 
times, because we have no way 
of distinguishing between Mr. 
Smith of New York City and Mr. 
Smith of East Wayback. 





The late Mother de Chantal 
(Keating) of Brooklyn, whose 
death has been widely noted, was 
a constant friend of Maryknoll. 

So, too, was the late Msgr. 
Doyle, the dean of the St. John, 
N. B., diocese, who, though ad- 
vanced in years, visited here in 
the summer of 1915 and spent 
several days with us. 

May Jesus have mercy on the 
souls of both. 





We expect from nuns no more 
than this, which comes from one 
in Chicago: 

It is not in my power to do any- 
thing for your great work, neverthe- 
less my interest in everything “ Mary- 
knoll” is very keen. THe Frietp AFAR 
is devoured regularly, and from time 
to time I try to get a new subscriber 
for it, but there are many interests 
strictly local in this big place, which 
needs more and more to become all- 
embracing and to learn to drop the 
daily headline, “We lead!” 





Into the list of Completed 
Funds has jumped that which we 
have called the Foreign Mission 
Educational Fund No. 1. The 
purpose of the fund is to 
foster in American Catholics a 
practical interest in the world- 
wide work of the Church, es- 
pecially in heathen lands. This 
fund has been secured through 
the generosity of a devoted priest, 
who has never seen Maryknoll, 
but who, from the beginning, has 
had a strong faith in its useful- 
ness. 





We live by the “little from the 
many” as a rule, but no month 
passes in which we may not 
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A MODERN MARTYR 
sells for fifty cents. 
Postage ten cents extra. 


AN AMERICAN MISSION- 
ARY IN ALASKA 
(Fr. Judge, S.J.) 
Price 50 cts. Postage 10 cts. extra. 





Address: Tue Fietp AFar 
Ossining New York 

















record a few larger gifts. Here 

are some lately received: 

From Minnesota, payment for a 
student’s board and tuition... .$250. 


From a Missouri layman........ 200. 
From a Michigan priest......... 100. 
From a Massachusetts priest.... 100. 
From a New York priest........ 100. 


The Annunity idea is catching, 
and we record for the past month 
$6,500.00 received from five 
friends of the work, four of 
whom are priests who are anxious 
to invest in God’s work rather 
than to leave their belongings to 
an uncertain fate. 

A legacy of $300 from the es- 
tate of Elizabeth R. Newman, of 
Cambridge, Mass., has also ma- 
tured. 





The Catholic spirit runs on a 
broad gauge. Here is Fr. Al- 
phonsus Duff, a Franciscan in 
Buffalo, who has been trying to 
add spare dollars to a Burse 
which he started for Maryknoll. 
Fr. Alphonsus has many needs 
to think of in his own district, 
but his heart is so Catholic that 
he must think occasionally of 
Maryknoll. He loves his Fran- 
ciscan Saints too, and he might 
have added the mites of his 
friends to burses in honor of the 
gentle St. Francis or St. Anthony, 
but no,—he emphasizes still more 
his Catholic spirit by interesting 
himself in a poor old parish 
priest, the saintly Curé of Ars. 
We have a feeling that some of 
our parish-priest friends would 
like to give an occasional boost to 
Fr. Alphonsus’ Burse, and we ask 
the Buffalo Franciscan padre 
kindly to forgive us for mention- 
ing his name. He is willing to 
suffer for the Cause. 
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GAIN the ocean has borne to 
us welcome letters from 
friends on the field: 


AFRICA—Letter from Fr. 
French Camp, Naigola. 
CHINA—Letters and promise of Mass, 
Fr. Botty, Chinchow-fu; Fr. Haloux, 

Kiang-si. 

INDIA—Letter and promise of Mass, 
Bishop Faisandier, Trichinopoly; let- 
ters and cancelled stamps, Bishop 
Aelan, Madras; Bishop Joulain, Cey- 
lon. Letter, Fr. Bonneford, Atti- 
pakam. 

INDO-CHINA—Letters from Fr. Al- 
land, Burma; Fr. Cothonay, Tongking. 

KOREA—Letter and cancelled stamps, 
Bishop Mutel, Seoul. 

OCEANIA—Letter from Fr. 
Borneo. 


Réttgering, 


Dunn, 


AFRICA. 

Fr. Rottgering of East Africa 
is no optimist by halves. He 
believes in smiling though the 
heavens weep. He finds plenty 
of silver lining in a missioner’s 
career, even though he has to look 
for it while sitting on an anthill 
in the shade of a tree. He writes 
us from somewhere in British 


East Africa: 

Yesterday I walked to Bugilli, a vil- 
lage where we had sent a catechist to 
instruct the natives. I found him with 
more than two hundred natives as- 
sembled in a mud stable. where I sat 
up my temporary headquarters. My 
bald head could not stand the hot sun 
that smiled through the equally bald 
spots in the roof’s covering, but Prov- 
idence relieved my headache by an 
overgenerous thunderstorm that broke 
up our meeting and drenched us thor- 
oughly. After a night spent in the 
smoky cheeriness of a wet wood fire, 
I found in the morning my happy 
crowd of natives gathered under the 
friendly beams of a warm sun. That’s 
what I call satisfaction, the joy that 
makes the troubles of traveling in a 
country like Africa seem as a mist in 
the Garden of Eden. I enjoy excellent 
health though four doctors in Europe 
gave me up as dying years ago. Now 
my case has become “doubtful” and 
I am taking “the benefit of the doubt.” 


Look over your old silver and gold. 
What is the use of keeping broken 
rings, single cuff-buttons, and other 
things that will never be repaired or 
mated? Put all your jewelry junk in 
an empty confectionery box and send 
it up our hill. 


T H E 


READER S O F 


If one of the “ brethren” has 
an extra set of breviaries, our 
friend Fr. Rogan—he of Uganda 
—makes a practical suggestion as 
te what might happen to it. The 
much abused missioner writes: 


I am saying Office out of a breviary 
that should have been put on the In- 
dex centuries ago. It takes no notice 
of saints who flourished since the fif- 
teenth century, and only for the merit 
due it for saying that St. Patrick sur- 
passes all other saints of our acquaint- 
ance I should have discarded it long 
ago. 

In other and shorter words, I need 
a breviary, with a full set of “Hore 
Parve” thrown in, if such things al- 
ready exist. I hear from young Fath- 
ers coming out from Mill Hill that 
some recent Pope brought out a new 
breviary beginning with ‘Ne Temere,” 
or some such words, and being a duti- 
ful son of Holy Church I desire to 
keep apace with it. Please send a 
Pustet breviary, about six inches long, 
with good readable print, and not too 
thick, without any pictures. 


Do you wonder why I have been so 
quiet all these months since last Sep- 
tember? I am now more than 1,000 
miles from Mumias, acting as Army 
Chaplain in the capital of what used 
to be German East Africa,—Dar-es- 
Salam, Harbor of Peace! The heat is 
terrific here and I have suffered much 
from prickly heat. Army chaplains 
rank as captains and draw twenty 
shillings a day pay, so I hope to have 
a few dollars for my mission by the 
time the campaign has finished its 
course. 

One or several steamers has or have 
been submarined, so I am wondering 
if my last poetic effusion reached 
Maryknoll. I have often intended 
sending you some verses from this 
place, but the climate is against me 
and I miss my quiet mission surround- 
ings. The German Benedictines have 
a beautiful Cathedral, monastery, and 
convent here, but all Germans have 
had to quit. (Rogan Rogue.) 


CHINA. 

The new Prime Minister over 
in China, Dr. Wu Ting-fang, is 
characterized by the New York 
Tribune as “ America’s favorite 
Chinaman,—diplomat, statesman, 
vegetarian, baseball fan, famed 
for wit and philosophy.” Dr. 
Wu expects to live a long life. 
May it be a good and useful one. 


7 His 


We learn that a missioner at 
Tung-son has received from the 
king of Annam the decoration of 
the Kim-Khanh. We can offer 
no further information, except 
that this Kim-Khanh is not a fa- 
cial decoration and that it bears 
the good will of the giver. 


We have just finished a retreat, so 
we have put on the new man and cast 
off the old. There were nine of us, six 
Chinese Seculars and three of our- 
selves. The oldest Secular is called 
La Fon Kung. He celebrated the for- 
tieth anniversary of his ordination to 
the priesthood the day after the close 
of the retreat. He is a fine old sort, 
full of stirring stories of the days 
when, as a young priest, he toiled 
among his scattered flocks away up in 
the mountains, taking his own bed and 
Mass box with him; crossing moun- 
tain torrents at night on long sick 
calls; and, in the days of persecution, 
when the mad wave of Boxer fanati- 
cism swept the country, shaving his 
beard and going about as a beggar. 
Oh, he is a man with many honorable 
scars from the fight, a stern, lovable 
old soldier of Christ. (Fr. O'Leary, 
Kiashing. ) 























P A PER 











JuLy, 1917 


* THE FIELD AFAR + 103 





While it is true that in many 
foreign missions such ideas .as 
passing around a collection box, 
establishing a Church Debt So- 
ciety, or renting pews, are un- 
heard of, it must not be supposed 
that no support at all is given to 
Catholic missioners by their faith- 
ful Christians. Labor is often 
given for nothing or for a mere 
pittance, and food is supplied 
generously at times for the 
priest’s table. Writing on this 
subject lately, Fr. Durand of 
Shantung says: 

My impression is that quite a few of 
us missioners are helped a little by our 
Christians. Here in my district they 
are not extremely poor and they man- 
age to provide us with our meals. 

During 1916 my flock did even more 
than that. They gave me their sav- 
ings,—amounting to $60,—to put into 
condition a piece of ground near the 
church. Then the village band (yes, we 
have such an institution) gave $10 to 
supply a flight of stairs to our gallery 
which was hitherto reached by a lad- 
der. Last fall the parishioners brought 
me $30 worth of grain as a thanks- 
giving to God for a good harvest. 
That money went into oil, candles and 
altar-furnishings. And $30 is quite a 
fortune in this Chink town where I 
live, I can tell’ you. 

On other occasions, too, my people 
give,—quite enough, in fact, to show 
their American benefactors how much 
they appreciate what is being done 
for them with the help of American 
dollars even if we have only a hand- 
ful of American priests in this part 
of the world. 


INDO-CHINA. 

This awful war may yet have 
an influence on our future. At 
least, so thinks the Prefect-Apos- 
tolic of Lang-Son and Cao-Bang, 


who writes: 

The concerted action of the United 
States with France will certainly re- 
move any objection that the French 
governor of Indo-China might have to 
the coming of the sons a Maryknoll 
to fight at our side in these mountains 
full of devils. 

The governor-general prescribed 
three days of rejoicing to welcome 
America among the Allies. These 
were the 14th, 15th, and 16th of April. 
The schools were closed, and in every 
town and village flags were hoisted 
and houses illuminated. In many 
places lectures have been given on the 
Jnited States——why they joined the 
Allies, their wealth, their strength, and 
so forth and so on. 


H AVE 


In Lang-Son we had a splendid 
torchlight procession. All the troops, 
French and native, took part, bearing 
flags and torches. There were wonder- 
ful fireworks; and all sorts of music, 
from the gay bugle to the tomtom of 
the native; and shouting and hurrahs. 
In the public square a strange game 
of chess was played, the square being 
the chessboard and the pieces being 
boys and girls dressed in, gorgeous 
colors and moved by two directors 
with flags in hand. 


Msgr. Velasco, Vicar Apostolic of 
Bac-Ninh, has promised me_ two 
native priests, and will ordain one of 
his seminarists for my mission next 
December. I have now thirty-five 
students in my seminary, but as fifteen 
years of study are required before a 
native student may be ordained it will 
be a long time before I see a native 
priest from my own district. For the 
seminarist I shall have to pay to his 
bishop the price of his support for the 
last fifteen years, which will be about 
$500. This is a very large sum in this 
country, but I did not hesitate to _— 
ise it and will gladly beg until I find 
it, for native priests we must have 
since we can no longer get. European 
ones. For myself I wish to die poor, 
like a rat, but for the needs of my 
mission how I should like to be rich 
for a few years! 

I tell you all this because in a few 
years your own missioners will write 
you the same things and will ask for 
money to found a seminary and sup- 
port it, and to buy priests and profes- 





WITH CHRIST IN CHINA. 


By Rev. Joseph P. McQuaide, Ph.D., 

Rector of the Sacred Heart Church, 

San Francisco. 

Price - - - - - One Dollar 
(On sale at Maryknoll.) 

















sors if there are any for sale around. 
Oh, the responsibility of having before 
God charge of thousands of souls! 


A Christian Brother now in 
Scranton formerly taught in Singa- 
pore, where he knew one of our 
present students. We shall be 
glad to learn the names of any 
Christian Brothers from America 
at present in the Far East. 


In Indo-China the Christian 
3rothers are well-represented. 
They have in Cochin-China five 
boarding-schools, including one 
for deaf-mutes; in Cambodia 
they have another school of two 
hundred pupils; in Annam, in 
addition to a novitiate and scholas- 
ticate for native Brothers, they 
conduct a school which has three 
hundred pupils; at Tongking three 
other establishments provide for 
six hundred and fifty pupils. 

















A TONKINESE MOTHER, WHO PULLS AND PUSHES THE WOOL 
THAT CLOTHES HER DARLINGS. 
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JAPAN. 

When the Maryknoll organizers 
were in Rome they met a Jap- 
anese student who had just been 
ordained at the College of Propa- 
ganda, of which his Excellency, 
our present much-esteemed Apos- 
tolic Delegate, Archbishop Bon- 
zano, was then Rector. The 
young priest, whose name is 
Januarius Hayasaka,shortly after- 
wards returned to his native land 
for work in the diocese of Hako- 
date. A letter from Fr. Haya- 
saka, in English as he wrote it, 
will interest our readers: 

More than five years are already 
passed away since we met with. While 
you have been striving, with success 
of course, for the establishment of 
Maryknoll Seminary and now getting 
foot on it, I a humble Japanese priest 
have been ever since working, though 
so little as it may be, for the better 
glory of Almighty God and for the 
conversion of the heathens. During 
these five years I have been in the dif- 
ferent places and now I am in this 
town some seventy miles north of Sen- 
dai, the town of Kensennuma, con- 
taining some eight thousand souls, 
among whom I am sorry to say there 
are only some hundred Catholics. But 
I must thank God even for that if I 
think that there are many other towns 
which having much more people have 
almost none of Catholics. May Our 
God bless and multiply this little flock 
and keep every one of them a faithful 
sheep. 


You may perhaps know that one of 
my younger brothers is ordained priest 
last year also in Rome at the Propa- 
ganda College. He is now at Oga- 
wara, near Sendai, working in the 
vineyard of Our Lord. We are both 
quite well and happy. So it must be, 
simple because we are Vicars of 
Christ Our Lord. 


On account of this awful war many 
of our French missioners went back to 
their home. So did the Father of this 
mission of Kensennuma.. That’s why I 
came here since the last year to take 
his place. Let us hope that the Deus 
Misericordiae be touched and may 
have pity on the suffering European 
people so that we may congratulate the 
peace and enjoy the true fraternity 
among the different races under the 
same banner of Christianity. 


The Marist Brothers in Japan 


have for some years past been 
recognized as among the best edu- 


I F Y O 


A YANKEE TO SANDY. 


B’gosh, I’ve read the piece that you 
Called “ Sandy” wrote ’bout what 
Was said about our dear Saint Pat 
By Dutch and Gael and Scot, 
By Frenchman and Italian too, 
But see what I have got. 

—Bije. 


Ah’ve come to church to sing mah song 
Dis sebenteenth of March, 
Because St. Patrick found a soul 
Wherever he did sarch, 
A black man’s soul to him would be 
Jes’ white as whites’ starch. 

—Sam. 


I velly glad to lovee saint 

Who lovee me all same, 

And so I come to Catholic church, 

You muchee glad I came? 

You go to China bimebye soon 

To tell um ’bout Pat name. 
—Quong. 


Vell, I vas nod a Irish born, 

Bud now I dink you'll guess, 

Saind Badrick I, too, wenerate 

Because his God I bless. 

They both were Jews, so hist’ry says, 

So I’m ad home,—vhy yess! 
—David. 


Wall, that ain’t much, as poetry goes, 
I’m ’shamed to write such bosh,— 
But Jew I knew, and Chinese too, 
And colored man, by gosh! 

I’ve knelt at altar rail with all— 

It’s true—it ain’t no josh. 


So German’s saint is Scot’s and Celt’s, 
Italian’s, Frenchman’s, Jew’s. 
The negro, Chinaman, and all, 
No better could they choose. 
And Yankee too, lays claim to him, 
But, like all of my breed, 
Not satisfied with one, I claim 
All saints of the Great Creed. 
—Bije. 








cators in that country. Their 
schools are attended by hundreds 
of non-Catholic boys, some of 
whom embrace the faith as a re- 
sult of contact with the truly 
Christian ideals they find. Lately 
the demand for admittance has 
been so great that hundreds of ap- 
plicants have been refused for 
lack of accommodation. 


Fr. Ferrand, of Korea, reports 
two important conversions, one 
of a Shinto priest, a man of high 
intelligence and great learning; 
the other of a physician in charge 
of a well-known hospital. 


U L I 


A LETTER FROM HONOLULU. 


“The mite-box is already at work, 
taking nickels and dimes into its ca- 
pacious maw. Pennies are not in cir- 
culation here, except at the post-office. 
We're a large-hearted people over here 
ia these blessed isles of the Pacific. 

Send me fifty more landslips. I'll 
distribute them among my _ friends. 
I’m here twenty-three years and I 
know a good many noble generous 
hearts around these diggings who are 
glad to lend their money to the Lord 
and wait for the interest. I'll get 
some founders for you, too—nothing is 
too good for Maryknoll. 


Perhaps you're thinking, “I hope 
this is more than a first burst of fer- 
vor, and that it will keep on grow- 
ing!” Surely it is, and it will. Mary- 
knoll and its spirit have some 
warm friends here already, and more 
will be added to the list. Meanwhile. 
you must say, as did the good old 
Irish peasant. “Sure we'll smile at the 
potatoes while we have some, and af- 
terwards hope for more.” I assure you 
the future will bring results, once the 
Pens spirit is securely rooted 

ere. 


This is a mercenary world, isn’t it? 
We're always ranting about money and 
all its attending evils, and even quoting 
the Scriptures to confirm our state- 
ments, but isn’t the click and jingle of 
Uncle Sam’s coin a pleasant sound? 
Of course it is, looked at materially 
or spiritually,—and the spiritual good, 
of course, is the end. That’s what I 
tell my boys, and my preaching is 
bearing some fruit. 

I wish the fruit were bigger, but you 
know how it is at college. Every 
imaginable demand is made on a boy's 
pocket-book, and of course he thinks 
if he doesn’t dig in he won’t be con- 
sidered a sport, or won’t be showing 
enough class or college spirit, etc., etc. 
On the whole, the lads are pretty gen- 
erous, I’m glad to say, even for those 
things which bring only spiritual re- 
turns. 





It gives me great pleasure to send 
you from them a little encouragement 
in the form of 

$14.60 for landslips, 

2.50 for mite-boxes, 
.25 for Holy Childhood Burse. 

The boys, and Brother Robert, too, 
are very happy to be instrumental in 
the noble work of removing that big 
mortgage from dear old Maryknoll. 
May it soon dwindle to a minus quan- 
tity! 

Ever devotedly yours in Christ, 

BrotHer Rosert, 
(St. Louis College, Honolulu.) 


Send for a Chi Rho (key-roe) pin 
and wear it. 


E U Ss 
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‘ John Lee’s three children were customed to their continual pres- 
Nothing Is Idle. sent to St. Gregory’s School. ence, and they themselves became 
By Helen Moriarty. Their father was well to do, and quite at home in the school. 
Rene their mother, who had been born The year that John Lee, Jr., 
as — in America of Chinese parents, graduated in the eighth grade at 
cient today,” Mr had inherited some money, so the St. Gregory’s Mr. Fanning left 


Fanning said to his 
friend, the laundry- 
man, as he handed 
a package across 
' the low counter. 
The Chinaman grunted. “No 
like American ways,” he answered 
at last, grumpily. John Lee was 
a very sophisticated Chinaman, 
raised in America, and it was only 
when he was put out that he re- 
lapsed into Chinese lingo. 

“Why not?” his customer in- 
quired in some surprise, knowing 
John’s heretofore loudly  ex- 
pressed devotion to the land of his 
adoption. 

“No treat.my children right at 
school,” was the reply. “ Call ’em 
heathens—won’t play with them.” 
A touch of feeling showed in the 
pale opaque eyes. ‘‘ Make me 
mad,” briefly. 

“Where do they go? Oh, the 
Hardin school. I see. Well, it’s 
rather a mixed crowd,” Mr. Fan- 
ning remarked thoughtfully. “Did 
you camplain to the teacher?” 

The laundryman nodded. “ She 
says, she no can help.” He 
shrugged with Oriental resigna- 
tion. “ No more school, I guess.” 

“Oh, but that won’t do,” the 
American argued. “Of course 
they must have an_ education. 
Why not,” on a sudden thought, 
“send them to St. Gregory’s Par- 
ish School?” 

John looked interested. “On 
the ?” he queried. 














avenue: 
“Would they take them?” 

“Of course I can’t say as to 
that,” was the hasty reply. Per- 
haps, Fanning reminded himself, 
he had spoken too quickly. “ But 
you might go and see. And you 
would have to pay, you know.” 

A single gesture indicated that 
that was a small matter. ‘“‘ Want 
my children to be happy,” John 
said concisely. 

That was how it happened that 
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children were always well and 








“John Lee! By all that’s cool, 
who would expect to see you 
here!” 


daintily clad. To the little Cath- 
olic children in whose room the 
three Celestials made their first 
appearance they were like so many 
dolls off a Christmas tree, all the 
more delightful because they could 
walk and talk and suffer them- 
selves to be played with. Far 
from being ostracised, they ran 
immediate risk of being spoiled 
by too much attention; but 
gradually the children became ac- 
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Plainville, and it was many years 
before he saw the little town 
again. 





In the year of Our - Lord, 
1914, Mr. Fanning, who was 
traveling for the American 


Scraper Factory, found himself in 
France, with business gone to 
smash and poor prospects ahead, 
owing to the war whose first 
opening hostilities had just shaken 
the world. Knowing that the 
company’s representative in the 
Orient had been called home the 
previous spring, he decided to go 
to China, assured that there he 
would pick up considerable left- 
over business. 

On a glorious day in October, 
Mr. Fanning, making his way 
along one of the busy streets of 
Hong Kong flowing with its 
picturesquely cosmopolitan crowd, 
was feeling curiously lonely 
and far away from any one he 
knew. It was with a pang of real 
home-sickness that he heard two 
English-speaking people greet 
each other, and he turned the next 
corner with the private resolution 
that it would not be long until 
good old America should see him 
again. In the midst of the 
pleasant glow that came with the 
thought he heard his name spoken. 

“Mr. Fanning...... don’t you 
know me?” It was a Chinaman 
who spoke, and it was a moment 
before Mr. Fanning recognized 
his old acquaintance of Plainville, 
John Lee, into whose shop he had 
made many a trip. 

“ John Lee!” the American ex- 
claimed. “ By all that’s cool, who 
would expect to see you here?” 
and they shook hands cordially. 

John Lee grinned. “ Chinaman 
always come home to die,’ he 
stated jocosely. ‘“‘ But why .are 
you here, so far from America? ” 

“ Business, John, business,” Mr. 
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Fanning said briskly. “ And you 
don’t look much like dying, I must 
say. Are you here to stay?” 

“Yes, to stay.” The Oriental’s 
face sobered. “ You don’t know 
about my son,” he went on. “ He 
is a priest, and has come home to 
be a missioner among his own 
people. So we—his mother and I 
—came along and will help him in 
his work. You know we are 
Catholics?” 

“No, I didn’t. You see, I left 
Plainville so long ago—” 

“TI know. It was after you 
went away. After John gradu- 
ated at St. Gregory’s he went to 
a Catholic college,” the Chinaman 
related quietly, “and it was there 
he became a Catholic. His 
mother and the two girls followed 
him into the Church.” 

“And you?” Mr. 
asked, interested. 

There was a shake of the head. 
“Took me some time longer,” 
John Lee admitted. “ My little 
Chica—she died. Then...... I 
came in too. My other girl is 
married now and lives in America. 
So,” the familiar shrug, “the rest 
of our years—to God.” 

Mr. Fanning was deeply im- 
pressed, and a memory too often 
harshly stilled awoke with a sharp 
insistent pain. The little story so 
briefly and simply told was yet 
weighted with an earnestness that 
went straight to his heart. 

“So little John Lee is a priest,” 
he said at last. ‘“ How strange 
it seems! And how odd that I 
should meet you,” he added, “ of 
all people, right here—” 

The Chinaman smiled quietly. 
“It was the good God Who let me 
meet you here,’ he announced 
calmly, “that I might thank you. 
It was because you told me to 
send my children to St. Gregory’s 
School that all these good things 
came to me. We pray for you 
every day.” 

“What? Pray for me?” The 
hot blood rushed over Mr. Fan- 
ning’s face. “ Why, that’s most 
awfully good of you, John,” he 
stammered. 


Fanning 
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“And my son,—would you like 
to see him?” John asked. 

“Yes indeed,” was the quick 
reply. 

“Come then,” the Chinaman 
said. “Today he is here. To- 
morrow we leave for his distant 
mission in Kwangtung.” 

And discoursing on the happen- 
ings of the years since they had 
seen each other, John Lee led 
his American friend by a curious 
narrow street to a small Catholic 
chapel, where in the vestry they 
found Fr. John Lee receiving 
a gift of vestments from the pas- 
tor of the humble church, none 
too rich himself in the matter of 
sanctuary fittings. Tears came 
unbidden to Mr. Fanning’s eyes 
as he knelt to receive the YOUR 
Chinese priest’s blessing. 

“Do you know what I call 
you?” Fr. Lee said a little 
later. “ My benefactor,” smiling 
seriously. “ My father never lets 
me forget that but for you I might 
still be a pagan—far from ‘the 
light, instead of looking forward 
to a lifetime of work such as my 
soul longs to engage in.” 

His eyes lit up and his whole 
face glowed as with an inward 
light. The American’s eyes were 
fastened on him wistfully. 

“It ‘would make me_ very 
happy,” he declared, “to think I 
had even the very smallest part in 
the making of your wonderful vo- 
cation. It brings home to one, 
doesn’t it,” he went on thought- 
fully, “what great things may 
appear at the time but the idlest 
suggestion.” 

“Nothing is idle,” the young 
priest said gravely. “It is well for 
us when we come to know this.” 

The pastor, an old Chinese 
priest, took them to his study, 
where tea was forthcoming, and 
there they chatted for a long time 
on various subjects. Then Mr. 
Fanning rose to go. 

“ Thank you again, my friend,” 
Fr. Lee exclaimed, taking the 
American’s hand in a_ fervent 
clasp. ‘‘ Be assured always of my 
prayers and good wishes.” 


B E E N 


“Will you,’ Mr. Fanning 
asked, an odd intonation in his 
voice, “ pray that I may get—safe 
home?” 

“Safe—home?” The young 
priest flashed him a sudden close 
look. “Do you mean—” He 
paused, and allowed himself to 
smile a little, lifting his should- 
ers, ‘do you mean—America, or 
—heaven?” 

“Oh,” Mr. Fanning flushed, 
and smiled also, but affected to 
speak lightly, ‘both, perhaps. 
I’ve been something of a wan- 
derer—from my Church, I’m 
afraid, as well as from the land 
of my birth.” 

Marvelously beautiful and ten- 
der was the light that came into 
the young priest’s eyes, and he 
reached out both hands in a ges- 
ture of passionate appeal. 

“My friend,” he murmured in 
a voice broken with feeling, “oh 
my friend, will you not complete 
your benefaction to me by com- 
ing home now,-—~as my first peni- 
tent?” 

Perfect peace and happiness en- 
folded the wanderer the next 
morning as he knelt in the little 
church, the low voice of the cele- 
brant at the altar coming to him 
like the soft touch of a beloved 
hand. The gray light pierced but 
dimly through the high windows, 
and the early shadows concealed 
the deficiencies of the poor chapel, 
rude temple enough for the hous- 
ing of the Most High; but to the 
foreigner kneeling among the few 
Chinese worshippers, the humble 
place was filled with light inef- 
fable, and joy was his that he had 
indeed come safe home. 

He had breakfast with Fr. 
Lee, and later accompanied the 
father and mother and the young 
priest to the train that was to take 
them to the scene of their labors. 
Tears filled his eyes as he waved 
them a last good-bye; but it was 
with a lighter heart than he 
had carried for some _ years 
that he turned his face to the 
days that were to take him back 
to his home land. 
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THROUGH THE WOODS ON 
‘THE ordination of a Mafyknoll 

student to the priesthood is no 
longer a remarkable event. In 
the past two years three have re- 
ceived this sublime privilege in 
the little chapel of St. Paul, at the 
Seminary itself. Time, however, 
or the lengthened line of apostles, 
will never take from those who 
live at Maryknoll the exquisite 
satisfaction experienced when one 
of its sons is made a priest, and 
the latest ordination, although it 
did not take place in our own 
chapel, was a joy to all. 





The ordinations covered two 
days, May thirty-first and June 
second. There was only one 
priest (we have not yet presented 
more than one at a time), but 
when all those to be ordained 
from Maryknoll appeared before 
Bishop Hayes, at the New York 
Diocesan Seminary, for tonsure, 
minor orders, and deaconship re- 
spectively, they formed an apos- 
tolic group of twelve, a respecta- 
ble number for a young seminary. 
So at least they themselves 
thought and there was pardonable 
pride in the observation. 

The Dunwoodie students, too, 
were glad to note the increasing 
size of the “ Maryknoll Bunch.” 
Dunwoodie seminarians are be- 
ginning to know Maryknoll, and 
that means, of course, that they are 
learning to like it—an attitude 
which gives promise of a practical 
sympathy in the years to come to- 
wards their self-exiled brothers. 
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THE BLESSING. 


DAY 


OF 


Our latest ordained, Rev. John 
J. Massoth, received his priesthood 
in the Cathedral of New York 
City, at the hands of Bishop 
Hayes. Fr. Massoth is no dwarf 
and his Kansas-proportioned 
frame quite dominated the line of 
new priests that day. 

A delegation from Maryknoll 
represented the Seminary and 
made up to some degree for the 
absence of the new priest’s rela- 
tives. After the ceremony the 
delegation escorted the new Le- 
vite in quiet triumph back to his 
Alma Mater, and shared in the 
radiance which his arrival pro- 
duced. 





Elizabeth was at the Ossining 
station, awaiting the distinguished 
company. Elizabeth, you know, 
is the name we gave our only au- 
tomobile, a Forded truck that 
came a year ago and lost its good 
looks before many moons had 
waned. Among the score of shin- 
ing machines that fringed the sta- 
tion platform that morning none 
looked quite so distinguished as 
our Liz,—but the distinction lay 
in her shabbiness. Under the 
caked mud her browned-oak body 
appeared occasionally, and there 
was enough black left on. the rust- 
ing guards to recall her former 
beauty. 





For the Maryknoll Superior a 
cushioned seat, with excelsior 
bulging at one end. was reserved 
beside the driver. The new priest, 
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with an older confrére and our 
three deacons, managed to get 
firmly settled among groceries, 
provisions, Express-Company 
pick-ups, and post-office parcels, 
and the journey continued through 
the busy Main Street and up the 
hills until the Maryknoll entrance 
was in sight. 





It was almost the climax. 
Through the fir-trees we could see 
on the Seminary porch the ex- 
pectants,—priests, students, aux- 
iliary-brothers, and some odds and 
ends. At. St. Teresa’s, which was 
yet to be passed, there appeared a 
little company in gray, with flut- 
tering handkerchiefs. But—there 
is always a “ but” in this life, and 
it comes usually when everything 
seems to be going well—we got 
stuck in the mud and stalled be- 
hind the Bread Man’s machine, 
which had sunk its cumbersome 
wheels into the freshly-mixed 
earth that covered the new-mak- 
ing State road. 

There was nothing to do but get 
out, which all did except the bill- 
payer, and push each machine out 
of the mire. Then, preceded by 
the daily bread van, Elizabeth 
puffed by the flutters of the Tere- 
sians and rode in triumph to the 
Seminary grandstand, throbbing to 
the tune of her own horn and 
bowing acknowledgment to the 
cheers from two score iron 
throats. 





The dinner was not much that 
day. The fatted roosters were not 
ready, and besides, the feast had 
been set for the next day, which 
would be Sunday. 


Fr. Massoth’s first Mass was 
the low Mass usually said for the 
Community at six-thirty. All at 
Maryknoll received Holy Com- 
munion and offered It for the per- 
severance in God’s grace and love 
of this latest among Maryknoll’s 
priestly sons. 





The next event was the absence 
of the Maryknoll Superior, who 
left to make a retreat. The 
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writer of this column has thought 
it best not to describe what hap- 
pened at the Knoll during that 
happy period. 


A few days after his return 
several of the Superior’s class- 
mates arrived. They were ex- 
pected, because, having come a 
few weeks before to a realization 
that twenty-five years of their 
ministry had passed, they met for 
a reunion at the home of Bishop 
Anderson of Boston, and at that 
time decided to make a pilgrim- 
age to Maryknoll. 


Four arrived “the night be- 
fore.” Among these was the only 
Bishop in the class, who deter- 
mined to set aside his dignity at 
the station when he found a 
hired “fliver” awaiting him. 
Maryknoll was reached in time 
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Rev. J. A. Degan, of Beverly, Mass. 


Rt. Rev. T. S. Duggan, V.G., 
of Hartford, Conn. 


Rev. P. J. McGivney 
of Bridgeport Conn. 
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for Benediction of the Most 
Blessed Sacrament, and the eve- 
ning was spent “under the linden,” 
with the Hudson in haze. 


Masses and Communions were 
offered the next morning for the 
living and dead members of the 
class. At nine o’clock Bishop 
Anderson officiated at Solemn 
High Mass, assisted by several 
of his spiritual nephews. In time 
for this Mass two more jubi- 
larians arrived,—one a prothono- 
tary-apostolic. A third came as 
the Te Deum announced the end 
of a simple and impressive cere- 
mony, which brought from the 
lips of the officiating prelate elo- 
quent words that sank deeply into 
the hearts of all present. 


Later in the morning the 
“fliver”’ was dancing attendance 
again, accompanied by a more 
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Rev. J. A. Butler, of E. Cambridge, Mass. 


Rt. Rev. J. G. Anderson, D.D., V.G., 
Auxiliary Bishop of Boston. 


I $s Ss 





EARS — 


Rev. F. X. Dolan, D.D., of Milton, Mass. 


V. Rev. J. A. Walsh 
Supr. at Maryknoll. 
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pretentious car, the property of 
a local undertaker whose identity 
was concealed until after all dan- 
ger had passed. These two 
vehicles conveyed the class—or 
what was left of it after a quarter- 
century—through beautiful West- 
chester County, over to Haw- 
thorne, the cradle of Maryknoll, 
out under the hills that John D. 
calls his own, across the Briar- 
cliff Manor grounds, to—must we 
confess it?—Sing-Sing, where one 
of the class was being detained— 
by Fr. Cashin. 


On the way back to Maryknoll 
several interesting equipages were 
met but ncne was more keenly 
noted than our Liz, the dear old 
mud-spotted truck, loaded to her 
neck with bags full of “ Field 
Afars”’ destined for the suffering 
public of New York and around 
the orb of the earth. 





arth ey 


ee ae: es SRR Sk las ea” aes 


Rev. J. F. Stanton 
of Stoughton, Mass. 
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Shall we speak of the dinner? 
Yes? The refectory was decor- 
ated with green from our woods 
and a couple of hanging flower- 


baskets skillfully concealed a 
shabby ceiling beyond. On the 
white-scrubbed board, which 


makes our Religious-Order guests 
green with envy, there was a 
stretch of white linen with the Chi 
Rho embroidered on either end; 
and then,—there was food,— 
enough for all, and all of it, except 
a few munch-betweens, “ grown 
on the place.” Following the ex- 
ample of royal families in the bel- 
ligerent countries the courses were 
few, but the after-dinner toast 
was filling and war-conditions 
were not felt. 


Our guests saw THE FIELD 
AFAR offices, were received in 
state by the Teresians, and signed 
their lives away on the pages of 
the Visitors’ Book. They thought 
they saw the whole of the place 
but really they caught hardly 
more than a few good glimpses. 
They liked Maryknoll, and Mary- 
knoll, down to that very discrimi- 
nating beast, Collie, liked them. 
Ad multos annos, was the saluta- 
tion at their coming, but when 
they left all the Knoll expressed 
the hope that the next anniversary 
might be soon. 





St. Joseph’s, the coming feature 
on our landscape, is still coming. 
Carpenters are as scarce as they 
are high-priced, and the hours of 
labor forbid too rapid progress, 
but we are conscious that out of 
the barn-that-was is evolving a 
thing-of-beauty-to-be,—as the but- 
terfly said when he swept away 
from his caterpillar coat. 


HROUGH 
the kindness 
of friends the 
Vénard School 
has been enabled 
to begin work 
on its new 
chapel. 








Whiletheconven- 
tion of the Catho- 
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lic Women’s Benevolent Legion was 
being held in Scranton we were hon- 
ored by a visit from its Supreme 
Council. The ladies showed much in- 
terest in our house and farm, but es- 
pecially in the work. One expressed a 
desire to see the Vénara serve during 
the summer as a camp for boys. The 
idea is worth considering, and we may 
come to it by and by, but what we 
want just now are permanent campers, 
boys who will stay with us winter as 
well as summer until they secure their 
passes to Maryknoll. 


Speaking of camps calls to mind our 
present congestion. Just now it looks 
as though we shall have more appli- 
cetions for entrance into the Vénard 
next year than we shall be able to take 
care of. We are anxious to get voca- 
tions, yet now, when they are coming 
in gratifying numbers, we are hardly 
ready with the necessary accommoda- 
tions. This condition, we understand, 
is to be expected in all rapidly growing 
institutions. But, God helping, we 
shall be ready to meet all demands, be- 
cause we learned at Maryknoll how to 
push over and make room, and how 
to turn into the hay even in December. 

Plans are maturing for the erection 
of a permanent building which will 
accommodate one hundred and fifty 
youngsters. A fine site on the prop- 
erty has been chosen,—the crest of a 
hill, overlooking a valley several miles 
wide and facing some large hills, or 
mountains, as we call them here. 
These grand aspects of nature will 
furnish our students with all the 
wholesome inspiration so useful to the 
proper development of a religious vo- 
cation. 


The prospected Vénard Chapel is 
soon to be a reality. It ought to be 
completed before the reopening of 
school in September. 

Until now, as many of our friends 
know, we have managed to get along 
by using one of the largest rooms of 
the house for this purpose. But this 
make-shift has several disadvantages. 
It has always been rather dusky, hav- 
ing windows on only one side,—the 
north, at that. The Chapel is the spir- 
itual engine-room of every college of 
this kind, and all life radiates from it 
and all activity centres around it. It 
will be readily understood, therefore, 
why we desire a new one, even aside 
from the fact that we have outgrown 
the present one. The new Chapel will 
be built on the east side of the house, 
where plenty of sunlight will help to 
create a pleasant and cheerful atmos- 
phere. 


May thirty-first is a date which will 
not soon be forgotten. It was the day 
the first Vénards were graduated from 
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Candidates for Maryknoll or for 
the Vénard Apostolic School should 
make application now for admis- 
sion in September. Each appli- 
cation should be accompanied by 
a reference to the student’s pastor 
or hg some priest who knows him 
well. 

















the School since its permanent loca- 
tion at Clark’s Green,—surely a golden 
day in our annals. There was nothing 
formal about it. Through the courtesy 
of some Scranton friends the Seniors 
were treated to an all-day auto trip, 
visiting en route Pittstown, the Wy- 
oming Valley (scene of the famous 
massacre of revolutionary times), 
Wilkesbarre, and the Boys’ Industrial 
School at White’s Ferry, Pa 

That evening there was a little fare- 
well banquet. Next morning the de- 
parting Seniors attended an_ early 
Mass and skipped off quietly while 
the remainder of the students were 
engaged in the Chapel. Now they are 
at Maryknoll, so long the object of 
their fond hopes, and may we be for- 
given if we say that they will rank 
among the best there. They are our 
first fruits. Watch them grow! 


A brand-new A-1 Victrola is among 
the recent benefactions which found 
their way to the Vénard. Now that 
we have the machine, we shall prob- 
ably need records to play on it. Per- 
haps some of our friends have some 
with which they might like to part. 
Just a hint—our taste is preferably 
religious and classical. 

Further needs at present are old 
shoes for the boys, who have become 
farmer lads and wear out many of 
them on our rocky soil; athletic goods 
ot all kinds for play hours; and old 
cassocks for the Seniors. 


VOCATION. 
It came—I know not how or when— 
It filled me, thrilled me; then 
It bade me come, obey the call of God, 
Leave all for Him. ’Twas but a tiny 
spark 
Deep in my heart. 
It grew; it seared my brain, 
Until from out my pain, 
i What shall I do?” si cried, 
“Lo,” it replied, 
“Come! Leave all! 
Follow Me! Heed My call!” 
I yielded. Oh, what sweetness, 
Startling in completeness, 
Did flood my soul, 
Now eager towards the chosen goal. 
Then gave I thanks 
‘Yo Him, Who called me to His ranks. 


—By a Vénard. 
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What Will You Do? 





HE Religious Orders of wom- 

en in this country are bound 
to exercise a strong influence in 
propagating the foreign mission 
spirit. Already the seeds of their 
work are in the budding, as may 
be noted by these letters: 


They are deeply interested and ask 
many questions about the foreign mis- 
sions. The Sisters are trying to sow 
seeds for the good cause. (Sisters of 
St. Joseph.) 


Our offering is only. a mite, but 
it is a sign that at least a seed of mis- 
sionary zeal has been planted in our 
hearts. 

I am sorry to say that we have never 
given much thought to the Foreign 
Missions, until Sister Superior told us 
about all the priests and sisters who 
have left home and country to teach 
the little pagans to know and love 
God, and that often the priests and 
nuns have not enough to give the 
children to eat. We were surprised 
that the Chinese children are anxious 
to learn. 

We are going to abstain from gum 
and candy so as to save our pennies 
for our unfortunate brothers and sis- 
ters. 

We shall pray, too, for the success 
ot Maryknoll and its great work. We 
remain, 

The pupils of St. Joseph’s School, 


Danville, Pa. 


We have an “apostle” in our room, 
who takes the mite box around to each 
boy every morning and afternoon, 
and reminds: him of all the odd change 
he has, by jingling the box before his 
eyes and saying a little verse. One 
of his best was: 

Dig in your pocket and drop in a cent, 
Then you'll be doing some penance for 
Lent. 

We now have the pleasure of send- 
ing you seven dollars for cement or 
for “sand-bags.” Ours is the first mite 
box from St. Edward’s School and the 
first one from Room 12, and we are 
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proud of the fact. Our Fr. 
got a lot of mite boxes and we are 
glad to tell you that every room in 
the school has one now, but we were 
the first. We have started a new box 
and shall send it when it is filled. 

We are the boys of the Eighth and 
Seventh Grades, and we think that 
some of us may go to Maryknoll 
within a few years. We hope we 
shall be as good as our two boys who 
are there now. We are proud of 
them. 

We all like Tue Fietp Arar, which 
comes every month. We enjoy its 
stories and drawings, and think it is 
great. 

With the ardent wish that we may 
be able to fill many more mite boxes 
for Maryknoll, we are 

Your friendly boys and well-wishers, 

THE 8TH AND 7TH GRADES. 





With Other Children. 


A far-seeing router elect down 


in Fall River writes: 

Just a few lines to let you know I 
have read in Tue Fietp Arar how little 
boys and girls could help the college by 
selling FreLp AFar copies each month. I 
would be very willing to do so. I am 
also saving up so as I can enter your 
college to become a missioner as soon as 
I graduate from St. Mary’s Cathedral 
School. 


Enclosed you will find three dollars 
—the proceeds of a fair which we 
little girls got up in aid of the foreign 
missions. 

We like your work very much, as we 
often read about it in THe Fietp AFAr. 
So we thought the best way to use the 
three dollars would be to give one dol- 
lar to the Burse of Our Lady of Per- 
petual Help, another to the Burse of 
St. Joseph, and another to the Burse 
of the Little Flower. 





Bernard Doherty had an excit- 
ing time recently. Bernard is a 
young “router” for Maryknoll 
and he writes: 


You came near having to wait a little 
longer for this dollar. Sunday I went 
for a swim, leaving your dollar and fifty- 
five cents of my own rolled up in a 
handkerchief in my pocket. When it 
came time to go home, I found that some 
clever but still generous fellow had re- 
lieved me of your dollar and my own 
half-dollar, being kind enough to leave 
me the _ five-cent piece—my _ car-fare 
home. Things looked pretty dark for me 
and also for you for a while, but Mon- 
day through an accident I found out who 
the thief was and after some time I got 
my dollar and a half back. This is how 
I happen to be sending you your dollar 
now. 

Our young friend does not tell 
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The Maryknoll Pin 
(The Chi-Rho.) 
Twenty-five cents apiece. 


It consists of two Greek letters—Chi 

(key) and Rho (roe)—the monogram 

of Christ. The circle symbolizes the 

werld, and the entire emblem signifies 

the mission of Christ to the world. 
FREE. 

To every new subscriber and to 
every renewing subscriber in 1917, we 
will send a Chi-Rho pin, if requested. 
We do this in the hope that our sub- 
scribers will wear the pin. 








us the details, but we presume that 
the other fellow’s eye has cleared 
up by this time. Come to us, Ber- 
nard, and we will enter you as a 
recruit in the army of Christ. 


Harold is thirteen years old. 
He lives a long jump from Mary- 
knoll, and he is in the Seventh 
Grade. Harold hopes to be at the 
Seminary in about three years. 
He hopes,—and he writes: 

Father, I do not think I should like 
to be a missioner. I love to be a 
secular priest. The Sister in my room 
in school wants me to be a missioner. 


But I like to be a secular. Good-bye, 
Father. 
Well, Harold, your first name 


ought to be Frank. 

You will have longer than three 
years to decide, and then if you 
want to be both a secular priest 
and a missioner come across the 
country and we will measure you 
for a Vénard fit. 





Good-bye, Harold. And God 
bless you! 
Fr. IGNATIUS. 
LAND SLIPS FROM HONOLULU. 
Ernest Vredenburg.............. $1.00 
Fee ee pe CCE ET arr 1.00 
Wen KANG VO 0553s 35:06 5:6 2D 
peg LOS ea eae 1.00 
Joseph Kg: LAW. 6. 52 s00.ccsee 2.00 
Bp Oe Ee EE TOT 1.00 
SAAN, AIPA BNE sin tc oo 2 iw oe sss win 1.50 
Bernard Mackensie.............. 1.00 
POSED BAIN Sa Ss oi cicw'as Sw X'd oi Ribs 1.00 
VRE A RA NOP SG pci os hoa oss wan Sam 1.00 
Be EONS 6) a et 1.00 
Feranan: KGW so <6 s05 cs view senses .60 
EFT IGNONG 5 sisi esewcaseeoos 50 
$14.60 
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RECEIVED AT MARYKNOLL. 

Clothing and books, Mass.; towels, 
Cc. B. F., Conn.; books, H. F. G, 
Mass.; pyx and clothing, Mass.; 
linens, A. H.; Calif.; books, Holy 
Cross College, Mass.; altar linens, 
Convent of the Good Shepherd, N. Y.; 
silverware, A. D., Wis.; pyx, M. E. A., 
Mass.; album, R. J., Pa.; burse, stoles, 
surplice, S. J. M., Mass.; clothing and 
silverware, M. A. F., Conn.; albs, S., 
Ind.; cotton and sponges, M. A. B., 
R. I.; religious articles, St. John’s 
Convent, Pa.; Benediction stole, C. 
and, 1., Pa. 

Cancelled stamps, tinfoil, etc.: Rev. 
Friend, D. C.; Anon., Conn.; St. Jos- 
eph’s School, Del.; St. Ambrose Col- 
lege, Ia.; M. E. D., C. M., G. K., M. T. 
B., St. Jerome’s High School, of 
Mass); Sr A; N. J. Au GC, f. M, 
et Pa: CoM: K. MM; MAK. Pp. G., 
R. R.H,, A. E, M.L, M. R,, Srs. of 
the Good Shepherd, Convent of Mercy, 
of New York. 

Old coins, jewelry, etc: R. C., P. W. 
M., J. W. C., M. McG, of Mass.; 
1: J, OM. .N.. ¥. 


MARYKNOLL LAND. 
Total area at Maryknoll, 4,450,000 ft. 
Sold up to July 1, 1917, 2,654,543 “ 
For sale at 1 cent a foot, 1,895,457 “ 
SEND FOR A LAND-SLIP 


A Boston layman, whose friend- 
ship for the missions is sincere and 
constant, sent a gift of money to 
supply missioners with copies of 
Tue Fietp Arar. No fewer than 
twenty-two priests and nuns were 
supplied through this act of gener- 
osity. 


RECEIVED AT THE VENARD. 

Towels, G. E., Pa.; zither, A. W. K., 
Mass.; linens, N. H., Mass.; pins, H. 
J. S., Pas books, Hah. Gs Mass: ; 
sheets, Dorcas Club, Pa.; tinfoil, E. 
W.. A> M...G. G;, F.. McN,,. Pa. 


VENARD LAND. 
Total area at The Vénard, 6,000,000 ft. 


Sold up to July 1, 1917, 1,035,044 “ 
For sale at % cent a foot, 4,964,956 “ 





“T want each of my children to 
have a slice of that Vénard land,” 
writes the father of five, “so 





























here’s for W. ra ,A : 
F , and J—.” 

We shall look for W : 
E , or J at the Vénard 
later, and the Teresians will claim 
A , or F ; 

Pe teh ¥ 


THRO VS ASD 


NEW PERPETUAL ASSOCIATES. 
Living: J. B.; S. F.; Rev. Friend. 
Dead: Katherine Byrne; James 

Byrne; Mary Riley; Luke Riley; Cath- 

erine Riley; Holy Souls. 


If you would be certain that 
your bequest will reach us at all, 
or if you wish to have it opera- 
tive immediately after your 
death, you will do well to con- 
sider the annuity idea. 


A reader gives us the informa- 
tion that cast-off artificial teeth 
are bought by certain dealers for 
a pin that supports the material. 
This friend managed in some 
mysterious way to find and dis- 
pose of several sets, which netted 
almost three dollars. Did you 
ever—think of that? 





We have more than once been 
bumped against the Fall River 
docks, but till lately we never 
knew there were poets or rhyme- 
sters in that city on the hill. We 
do not, as a rule, publish unsigned 
communications, but here is a 
“loser,” written, we suspect, by a 
Scandinavian in disguise: 

I am from the River Fall I am 
making a call on Hokie Pokie* to pay 
my due How nice he look at his 
desk at night with his pen a writing 
to me he say I owe him five dimes and 
he makes me smile to think he would 
pick out me so pass the paper along 
to some one in want and tell him that 
will please me I am not a Bee but a 
little curious you see’ 


A Newport friend is under 
the impression that the Chil- 
dren of Mary (Enfantes de 
Marie) along the line from Nar- 
ragansett Bay to the Pacific Coast 
would like to provide Maryknoll 
with a Children of Mary Burse. 
Our friend offers twenty-five 
dollars to start, but we must add 
seventy-five more before the bars 
can be let down and this new 
burse enter the lists. (This does 
not mean that we refused the of- 
fering. It is quite secure.) 


1The Maryknoll Dun. 
2The punctuation marks fell out of 
this in transit. 


SUBSCRIBER SE 


STUDENT BURSE PROGRESS. 
A burse or Foundation is a sum of money, the 
interest of which will support and educate, contin- 
uously, One of our students for the priesthood. 
COMPLETED BURSES. 


Cardinal Farley Burse.......... $5,000 
Sacred Heart Memorial Burse.... 5,000. 
John L. Boland Burse........... 6,000. 
Blessed Sacrament Burse........ 5,000 
St. Willibrord Burse.......cccce 5,000 
Providence Diocese Burse....... 5,000 
Fr. Elias Younan Burse.........< 5,000 


Mary, Queen of Apostles, Burse.. 5,000. 
U. L. of Miraculous Medal Burse 5,000. 
Our Lady of Perpetual Help Burse 5,000. 
Holy Trinity Burse.......ccccee 5,000. 
Paet: Bo Bans Gis iviicscialecdlsdics 6,273.31 


SPECIAL FUNDS. 
Abp. Williams Catechist Fund. .$9,500.00 


Foreign Mission Educational 

: [LT ene eels ge nen 5,000.00 
Vénard Student Fund......... 1,371.91 
PAOU ONO. eo copciai 5 6 eacslare hiacsers 303.47 


Our Lady of Perpetual Help 
Fund 


_Membership in the Catholic For- 
eign Mission Society may be secured 
for one year by the payment of fifty 
cents. Such membership, with its 
many spiritual helps, is’ applicable to 
the living or the dead. As special 
certificates are prepared in each case, 
it should be stated whether the per- 
son to be enrolled is living or not. 


7 INDLY offer a prayer for the 

souls of those whose names 

we give below. They were among 
our benefactors: 


Rt. Rev. Mgr. E. Mary Kiesel 
Doyle Sr. Ida 
ev. Francis X. Mrs. Carey 


James Matthews 
Thomas Matthews 
William Gray 
William Steele 
Alice M. Sullivan Samuel Haltman 
Sarah MacDonald Elizabeth Stafford 
Charles Bresnahan Mrs. H. Nolan 
John Moonan Mrs. Farrell 
James Brennan Mrs. M. O'Connor 
Rose Raggio Katherine Butler 
John Raggio_ Margaret Langan 
Daniel Raggio Sr. Catherine 


John McAlvannah 
John Cashman 








HIS is a repro- 

duction of our 
new seal, with- 
out the color ef- 
fects. Send for 
some of these 
seals. They will 
cost you one cent 
apiece or ten cents 
a dozen. They 
are made to seal 
your letters, and in using them 
you will benefit our work directly 
and indirectly. 








Oaarunes Now Yann 
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MARIA MISSION 
CIRCLES. 


Fr. Garesché, S.J., head of 
the Sodality Union, recently gave 
a series of lectures in St. Paul’s 
Cathedral, Pittsburgh, and as a 
result about forty sodalists, volun- 
teering for mission work, have 
been organized into Maria circles. 


Please note the following Reso- 


lution of the Circles: 

“We will invite our members and 
friends to include among their Christ- 
mas presents a Gift to the Christ Child 
for His Missions, the amount to be in 
proportion to one’s other Christmas 
gifts; and we will advertise this reso- 
lution, to the end that this Gift may 
become customary among all Catho- 
lics.” 





We need your earnest, present co- 
operation, to bring this resolution be- 
fore all Catholics. We want to reach 
Catholic children with the suggestion 
that they hang up beside their own 
Christmas stockings a little red stock- 
ing for this Gift. We want to get this 
stocking into every Catholic home. 
Every one of you is urged to help, and 
to invite your friends to help, to make 
and distribute these stockings. 


Make the stockings of red calico, 
the size for an infant, close with red 
cord, attach a card reading, “ Christ- 
mas Gift to the Christ Child, for His 
Missions,” and whatever number you 
succeed in making, distribute *over as 
wide an area as possible. Suggest to 
your friends that they make the stock- 
ings and copies of this appeal and dis- 
tribute the same among their friends. 
Particularly during vacation, an inter- 
est in this work be aroused. 


The Gift need not be sent through 
the Maria Circles. It may be given 
through whatever mission society is 
working in each locality. We will of 
course be glad to forward any dona- 
tions sent to us. Further, we will 
giadly furnish information as to how 
to establish a Maria Circle to anyone 
who desires to work for the missions, 
not only for Christmas, but systemat- 
ically throughout the year. 


Show your friends the stocking and 
the resolution: they carry their own 
appeal. We want to get back the holy 
Christmas Day, which belongs to the 
Christ Child. Two-thirds of all in the 
world do not know of Him: we want 
to tell them. We want our Catholic 
people to become possessed with the 


YOUR 


FRIEND 


determination to bring everyone along 
when they come to Bethlehem to 
adore; we want to fill the little Arms 
outstretched upon the straw; we want 
to give the Christ Child the Birthday 
Giit He desires,—the souls of all men. 


Take our Circle slogan with you to 
the seashore: A dollar for the mis- 
sions to every dollar for pleasure. 
The missions need the money: we 
need the grace which comes through 
self-denial for God’s sake. 


The Philadelphia Auxiliary. 


HILADELPHIA has quietly 

launched its Maryknoll Auxil- 
iary. This account of its second 
meeting may be suggestive to 
others elsewhere: 

There were twenty-five present, of 
whom four were new members. We 
elected Miss Agnes Byrnes treasurer, 
Miss Mary McGuckin secretary, Miss 
Mary Beamish vice-president, and my- 
self president. In making the selec- 
tions we chose members who would 
be able to interest others in different 
parts of the city. 


The meeting was very satisfactory. 
A real interest was shown in the readi- 
ness of all to make suggestions for 
ways of carrying on the work. Mite- 
boxes were taken by all. The four 
new members were given the little 
pamphlets explaining the work at 
Maryknoll. One member volunteered 
to visit subscribers who have not re- 
newed their subscriptions for THE 
Frecp Arar. Would it be convenient 
to send us a list of names and ad- 
dresses ? 


The next meeting wil! be in Sep- 
tember. Meanwhile, each member is 
to work earnestly to promote any ac- 
tivity that she thinks will be for the 
benefit of the Auxiliary. Some intend 
to form smaller groups or circles. The 
sum total of mite-boxes or any gen- 
eral collection will be forwarded to 
the Rev. Dr. Garrigan, for Maryknoll. 

Notice the expiration date on your 
Field Afar Envelope. 


“Gethsemane of Maryknoll, 
Christ’s tested school of fortitude, 
Where saints are taught by Christ's 
brave soul 
i far- off hills to rear Christ's 
rood.” 

With these graceful lines writ- 
ten by the author on the fly-leaf, 
a book of helpful meditations on 
the Passion of Christ has come to 
us. The title of this attractive 


SHOULD BE 


volume is The Holy Hour in 
Gethsemane. Its author, now 
well known among English-speak- 
ing Catholic readers, is the Rev. 
Francis P. Donnelly, S.J. 








THAT SUMMER VACATION! 
Why not spend it with fellow Catho- 
lics? Thousands of them go to 
Cliff Haven on Lake Champlain 
The home of the Catholic Summer 
School of America, alongside of 
Plattsburg Military Training Camp 
All Catholics welcome at this unique 
Catholic Summer Resort. Meet your 
Catholic neighbors from _ other 
States. Hear the brilliant lectures 
on all kinds of subjects from our 
leading Catholic Speakers. Enjoy 
the beauty of the Adirondack moun- 
tains and Lake Champlain. We have 
an eighteen hole Golf Course on the 
grounds. Boating, Bathing, Tennis, 
Baseball. Rates surprisingly low. 
Board at our great Restaurant for 
nine dollars a week. Lodge at any 

of the forty or more Cottages. 
Writes to us for a prospectus containing 
all the details. Address 
THE CATHOLIC SUMMER SCHOOL 
OF AMERICA 


405 Lexington Avenue, —_ York City 
Rev. Joun J. Donian, Pu. olocscannant 





Short Catechism of Church History 
By Rr. Rev. Mscr.J. H. OEcHTERING, V.G. 
It contains two hundred questions 
with clear, brief answers. Price 25 cents. 
Orders sent to Tue Fietp Arar will 
benefit the C. F. M. S. 


Bernadette of Lourdes 


MISSION EDITION 
Blue cloth binding, 14 halftone 
PUIINONG: cc.bwocawewn nese ae aie $1.00 


STANDARD EDITION 
Cloth binding, pure gold stamp- 
ing, hand-printed photogravure 
illustrations. Boxed............ $2.50 


DE LUXE EDITION 
Dark blue suede leather binding, 
pure gold stamping and edges, 
photogravures on real Japan vel- 
ii: SOKO. sows ain suse eo aw $5.00 





Authentic photogravures of Berna- 
dette, hand-printed on the finest hand- 
made Japan vellum (carriage extra): 

3 x 4%—10 cents each—four subjects. 

5 x 8 —z25 cents each—four subjects. 
13 x 18 —(plate 10 x 12) $1.50—two 

subjects. Samples sent on application. 

Leaflets of prayers with Bernadette’s 
picture, 50 cents per hundred. 

All the above Photogravures and Leaf- 
lets offered to the Clergy and Sisters in 
quantities at half price. 

Seld forthe benefit of its mission work by 


THE CATHOLIC FOREIGN MIS- 
SION SEMINARY OF AMERICA 


Maryknoll, Ossining P. O., New York 





OUR FRIES D., 




















The Missionary 


AS SPOKESMAN OF 


The Catholic Missionary Union 


AIMS AT 


Converting America 


To the One True Church of Christ 
Your subscription to The Missionary will help 


—to make possible the giving of non-Catholic lectures, and the distribution of Catholic 

literature in those regions of the country where Catholics are few and where prejudice 

is rife. 

—to make many a poor missionary bless you and yours for rendering possible his works 

of zeal and providing him with the necessaries of life. 

—to maintain the Apostolic Mission House where priests are trained to give missions to 

your non-Catholic neighbors. 

Sg keep you and your household in touch with the work of conversion which is going on 
America, gnd imbued with that missionary spirit which will bless a hundredfold every 

ane into which it is infused. 





Will you do your part? 

Subscription price, $2.00 a year. Club-rate with The Field Afar, $2.25. 
A beautiful premium will be sent on receipt of subscription. 
ADDRESS 
The Missionary 
THE APOSTOLIC MISSION HOUSE 


Brookland Post Office Washington, D. C. 




















| For Spiritual Reading FALL RIVER — PATRONS— 
The Inner Life of the Soul TAKE NOTICE 
BY S. L. EMERY. Mrs. Margaret Lowe | 
Price 6. =< << = Shoe Repairing—Modern Machinery 
The writer has left to > Maryknoll Best Material 


h 1 thi Senin tena Rubber Soling a Specialty 
ata, io, Bie Sider resem Datta 363 So. Main St., Fall River, Mass. 











If you are interested in the spread of Catholic Liter- | 


ature write for a Catalogue anda List of Good Books } CATHOLIC MISSIONS 
THE PAULIST PRESS A monthly Magazine devoted to 


The Paulist Fathers’ Publishing House Home and_ Foreign Missions. 


20-122 Wes : Fans Pp Beautifully illustrated. 

120-122 West 6oth Street New York Domestic, $1.00, Foreign $1.25 a Year. 

343 Lexington Ave. New York City 
Send for a FREE Sample Copy 








mS eities? 





a dayJohn Chinamanwill have 
less dificulty in yanking the Yank. 





IMMACULATA BRAND RITUAL BRAND 
100 per cent pure Beeswax 60 per cent pure Beeswax 
Made Exclusively By 
Edward J. Knapp Candle Co. 
(A Catholic Firm) 
Syracuse, N: ¥2 








Santa Clara College and Academy 
for Young Women and School 
of Art, Music, and Expression 
Conducted by the Sisters of the 
Order of St. Dominic. 
Address, The Secretary, Santa Clara College, 
Sinsinawa, Wisconsin. 





THE W. J. FEELEY CO. 
Ecclesiastical Art Metal Workers 
GOLD, SILVER AND BRASS 
MEDALISTS 
169 South Angell Street, Providence, R. I. 
10 East Fiftieth St., New York City 
Opposite St. Patrick’s Cathedral 














P. H. HORAN 
Inventor, Patentee,and Manufacturer 
Altar-Bread Baking Ovens and Cutters 
Factory—634 Harrison Ave. 
Boston, Mass. 





Boston’s New Catholic Bookstore 
and Church Goods House 
EVERYTHING FOR THE 
Church, School, Convent, and Catholic Home 
MATTHEW F. SHEEHAN Co. 

17-19 Beach Street, Boston Telephone, 778 Oxford 











“OUR SUNDAY VISITOR” 
Do You Receive It? 

The most popular, the cheapest, 
the most widely circulated Catho- 
lic weekly in the world. 

Besides getting a real, live paper 
52 times for 50 cts., you enable its 
publishers to help Maryknoll to 











THOS. J. FLYNN & CO. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL 
Catholic Church Goods 
and Religious Articles 
The latest Catholic publications on hand. 


Washington Press 
JOHN D. O'CONNOR 
PRINTING 








62 and 64 ESSEX ST., BOSTON, 


Special Boston Agency for THE FIELD AFAR and 
all publications of the C.F.M.S. of America. 








242 DOVER STREET 


Boston, Mass. 








the extent of at least $1,000 a year. 
Address: Huntington, Indiana. 





























Ah 


INESE READE 
(“One of ours.”) 





The Field Afar 


A Globe 


Trotter. 


Tue Fietp AFar is excellent.—Bishop Casartelli, Salford, England. 


It is certainly a well-edited paper. 


Do not fail to exchange with us.—Rev. 


Paulo Manna, M.Ap., Editor of “ Le Missioni Cattoliche,” Milan, Italy. 


It fell into my hands by mere chance, but I consider it a gift of Divine 
Providence.—Sister Angelique, Amsterdam, Holland. 


I am most 


interested in THE Fietp AFar. 


Our dear Japan will doubtless 


profit by the interest Catholics of America are taking in the missions.—Rev. C. 


Jacquet, Sendai, Japan. 


May your beautiful work as shown in Tue Fietp AFar grow ever more pros- 


perous.—Rev. A. 


I have derived great pleasure from reading it. 


M. Clauser, Yule Island, Papua, Oceania. 


I wish the dear little paper 


a long life of useful work.—Bishop Gramigna, Allahabad, India. 


May Tue Fierp Arar be largely instrumental in cultivating the missionary 
ficld, far and wide, to the greater glory of God and as a lasting honor to the 
Catholics of America—A. Hopfgartner, Sibu, Borneo. 

It manifests a completely new spirit and is an object-lesson for the whole 


English-speaking world. 
University College, Dublin, Ireland. 


God knows it was badly wanting.—Rev. H. Browne, S.J., 


It is most admirably conducted; the material and form are equally admirable. 
It has a variety and life which our old countries in Europe have not yet known 
how to catch.—Bishop Mutel, Seoul, Korea. 


It is destined to promote a great and noble purpose, the work of building up 


Christ in souls. 


The work to be performed here is immense and only awaits mis- 


sionary laborers and assistance, spiritual and temporal, from those to whom the 


Faith has been preached for centuries. 


Tue Fietp Arar deserves every encour- 


agement and I shall recommend it to all our Catholics——M. Kennelly, S.J., Shang- 


hat, China. 








At the Sign of the Sale Table. 


PUBLISHED AT MARYKNOLL 
The Field Afar (including mem- 
bership in the C. F. M. S.)...$1.00 
A Modern Martyr (Life of BI. 
Theophane Vénard) .60 
Stories from The Field Afar.... .60 
oe PO ge eee .60 
An American Missionary (Fr. 
Judge, S.J., in Alaska) .60 
Life of Just de Breteniéres..... .60 
Théophane Vénard (in French)  .60 
Pierre Chanel (in French) .60 
Bernadette of Lourdes......... 1.00 
OUTSID! PUBLICATI 
Our Lord’s Last Will 
The Workers are Few 
The Church in Many Lands.... 
With Christ in China 


Prayer Prints......... 100 for $ 
Post-Cards of Maryknoll and the 
SE fxs as cee s ao 100 for 
Maryknoll Sealing Stamps 12 for 
The Maryknoll Pin 
Statue of Bl. Theophane Vénard 
(in old ivory or bronze) $3.00 


Address: 
Maryknoll 


The Field Afar Office, 
: : Ossining, N. Y. 





Less than fifty cents a week cover- 
ing a period of two years will make 
you one of our Perpetual Associates. 


IN NEW YORK CITY 
On Riverside Drive 
Overlooking the Hudson 
At One Hundred and Fortieth Street 
Academy of the Holy Child 
A SCHOOL FOR GIRLS 
Conducted by Sisters of the Holy Child 
Jesus 
Resident and day pupils accepted 

Four years’ academic course, prepara- 
tory for College. 

The New York Regents’ Diploma is 
given at the end of the course. 

Boys under twelve years of age re- 
ceived as day-scholars only. For par- 
ticulars apply to the 

MOTHER SUPERIOR. 





It’s no use waiting for your ship 
to come in unless you have sent 
one out. 

ACADEMY OF NOTRE DAME, 
z 

LOWELL MASS.—For Resident and Day Pupils. 
Conducted by the Sisters of Notre Dame (Namur) 
Founded in 1852. The Academic Department offers 
two Courses—the General and College Preparatory 
For further particulars address SISTER SUPERIOR 








An index-finger pointing at this 
paragraph is the signal that your sub- 
scription has now expired. We hope 
that you will renew at your earliest 
convenience. If you cannot see your 
way to continue on our list please 
notify us immediately. Perhaps you 
can take advantage of our offer— 

Subscription for Six Years 
+ FIVE DOLLARS 


SACRED HEART ACADEMY 
WATERTOWN, MASS. 
Conducted by the Dominican Sisters. 
Affiliated with the Catholic University 
of America. 

An ideal Boarding and Day School for Girls. Col- 
lege and Normal Preparatory Courses. Commercial 
and Grammar Departments, Music, Art, Elocution, etc., 
in charge of Specialists. Excellent Location. Charming 

environment 


The School for Daughter 


THE SHEPHERD OF MY SOUL 
By Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P., Pro- 
fessor of Theology at the Foreign 
Mission Seminary, Maryknoll. Price 


$1.00. 

ILLUSTRATIONS FOR 
SERMONS AND INSTRUCTIONS 
Definitions, Word-Pictures, Exemplifications, Quota- 
tions and Stories, explanatory of Catholic Doctrine 
and Practice. Edited by Rev. Charles J. Callan, O.P. 

PRICE, $2.00 


: Ossining P. O., N. Y. 


Your 





Maryknoll : 








This is our legal title. It will 
be appropriate in any Catholic’s 
will. 





























